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No. CXI.

To the Rev. G, BAIRD.

In Answer to the foregoing.

WHY did you, my dear Sir, write to
me in such a hesitating style5 on the business of
poor Bruce? Don't 1 know, and have I not
felt the many ills, the peculiar ills,, that poetic
flesh is heir to ? You shall have your choice of
all the unpublished poems I have; and had
your letter had my direction so as to have
reached me sooner (it only came to my hand
this moment) I should have directly put you
out of suspense on the subject. I only ask
that some prefatory advertisement in the books
as well as the subscription-bills, may bear, that
the publication is solely for the benefit of Bruce's
mother. I would not put it in the power of
ignorance to surmise, or malice to insinuates
that I clubbed a share in the work from merce-
nary motives* Nor need you give me credit

for